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has asked me to say that, as he has no other friend here to
whom he is able to appeal, he hopes you will entertain the
Grand Marshal."
He bade his servants summon the messengers whom Sung
had sent. Two officials in black robes came and knelt down.
They brought presents of gold silk, incense, candles and
paper. "These are the things Sung has sent on his own account.-
The other parcels contain the presents from his staff. From the
Provincial Treasurer and the Provincial Judge, twelve; and
from the officers of the Prefecture, eight. In all there are
twenty-two presents, a hundred and six taels."
He offered the gifts to Hsi-m£n Ch'ing and again asked if
he would entertain the Grand Marshal.
Hsi-m&n Ch'ing hesitated. "I am in mourning, and I do
not know what I ought to do. When is His Grace coming?"
"There is plenty of time," Huang said, "he won't be here
for another six weeks. He has not left the Capital yet."
"My wife is to be buried on the twelfth day of the tenth
month," Hsi-m£n Ch'ing said. "Since you and his Lordship
are good enough to give me such a proof of your confidence,
I will do what you wish. But I cannot accept these presents.
Say what you would have me do and I will make the necessary
preparations."
"Nothing of the sort," Huang said. "Sung asked me to
approach you on the matter and these presents have been sent
by all the officers of the province. They are not from Sung
alone. You can't possibly refuse them. If you insist, I shall
take them back and we will not ask you to do anything for us."
"In that case," Hsi-men Ch'ing said, "I have no option
in the matter." He told Tai An and Wang Ching to remove
the presents. Then he asked what preparations it would be
necessary to make.
"For his Grace," said Huang, "along state table. For Sung,
the Provincial Treasurer and the Provincial Judge, a table on
the floor level, and, for the lower officers, tables of the common
sort. We ourselves will provide for the servants and musicians.
You need not trouble about them."
Tea was brought a second time and Huang stood up to
take leave. Hsi-men Ch'ing asked him to stay, but the Con-
troller said: "I am on my way to see Shang Liu-t'ang. He used

